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FAMILY GUY


“Something that isn’t made in China”


Written By: Matt Enright (Summer 2005)


Based on the Origional Characters Created By: Seth Macfarlane and Fuzzy Door Productions





INT. GRIFFIN HOUSEHOLD - LIVING ROOM - NIGHT





Night keeps everything in the Griffin House silent. 





Only the outline of living room furniture can be seen. 


Everything is dead…





Something moves. 





Little footsteps can be heard. The camera looks around the room, in search of the cause. 





A Football Shaped Head slowly rises. STEWIE looks into the CAMERA. 





He is dressed to kill, sporting a black ops uniform, complete with teal green night vision goggles. 





He stabs the camera with a knife. It falls to the ground, shuddered in fuzzy static. 





He runs out of the living room. 





INT. GRIFFIN HOUSE - STAIRCASE - NIGHT





Stewie runs to the staircase. He looks at them suspiciously. 





He runs back, and focuses on them, almost in a yoga frame of mind. He lets go of his breathing, as he takes a charging run up the stairs. 





He runs along the wall of them, not up the actual stairs.





-But he falls halfway and rolls back down the stairs. 





SLAM!, SLAM!, SLAM!, he hits all of the stairs on the way down.





And he smashes into a cabinet full of vases. They all tilt from side to side, as they begin to fall, SMASH!, SMASH!, SMASH!, SMASH!, SMASH!, SMASH!, all over little Stewie’s head.





STEWIE


Damn the orphans paid $.02 a month to make those foul vases. 





He doesn’t look impressed. Even in his stylish little outfit. 





CUT TO:





INT. GRIFFIN HOUSE - UPSTAIRS HALLWAY - NIGHT





Stewie climbs the last step of the staircase. As he pulls himself up, he falls down the staircase again.





STEWIE


BLAST!


2.








SLAM!, SLAM!, SLAM!, SLAM!, SLAM!, SLAM! He falls… again…





CUT TO:





INT. GRIFFIN HOUSE - UPSTAIRS HALLWAY - NIGHT





Stewie finally makes it up the stairs. He lifts himself from the last step. 





By now he looks a little worn. His outfit is ripped, his goggles are cracked, and he’s full of scrapes and scratches. 





He looks down the hallway. BRIAN sleeps in the middle of it. 





Stewie carefully approaches Brian, who looks like a mess. Dozens of empty wine bottles lie beside him. 





SLAP! Stewie slaps Brian. No response.   





Stewie continues his mission as he walks by PETER and LOIS’S bedroom. 





PETER (O.S.)


Hey honey, pull my finger. 





LOIS (O.S.)


Peter, I already told you, I’m not in the mood tonight. 





He walks by MEG’S bedroom. She can be heard crying in it. 





Finally Stewie makes it to CHRIS’S room. 





He jumps up to Chris‘s door handle. He pulls out a letter opener to open the lock. 





But the door handle turns with Stewie's weight on it. 





INT. GRIFFIN HOUSE - CHRIS’S BEDROOM - NIGHT





The door opens with Stewie clinging onto it upside down. He drops to the floor. He examines the room: Nothing but Chris sleeping like a log. 





Stewie runs to Chris‘s window, but not before… 





An EVIL MONKEY JUMPS FROM THE CLOSET! It points menacingly towards Stewie. 





Without hesitation, STEWIE draws out a Bazooka. The camera draws out to capture the action. 





The FULL SCREEN becomes WIDE. 





STEWIE


Yes my pretty, your job is going gloriously. But you forget your MASTER!





He pulls the trigger, sending a giant banana towards the Evil Monkey. At the same time, the momentum of the bazooka sends Stewie flying through a window.   
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EXT. GRIFFIN HOUSEHOLD - OUTSIDE





Stewie flies out the window, along with hundreds of glass shards. He drops the bazooka, and whips out a repel gun. Midair he shoots it to the closest house.





It latches onto the roof of the neighbouring house. He presses a button, and it lifts him up. 





EXT. NEIGHBOURING HOUSE - ROOF - NIGHT





He crawls to the highest point of the roof, where a suitcase waits for him. He opens it, revealing pieces of a sniper rifle. He starts to assemble it. 





He pieces it together like the expert he is, and after a few moments, it’s ready. He peers though the scope.  





The rifle aims at the Griffin’s house, but more specifically, the bedroom of Mr. and Mrs. Griffin. 





He carefully preps the shot. 





Lois's head can plainly be seen though the window.





He aims through the crosshairs. 





He’s ready. 





CLOSE-UP: TRIGGER ABOUT TO BE PULLED.





CUT TO:





EXT. GRIFFIN HOUSEHOLD - ALLEYWAY - NIGHT





Another stalker looms in the darkness. 





QUAGMIRE walks along the side of the Griffin House. 





QUAGMIRE (QUIETLEY)


Giggidi-Giggidi-Giggidi. Alright, time to spy on a little Lois in bed.





He trips over the Bazooka Stewie dropped off. 





QUAGMIRE


OW! HEY! What the?





He picks it up, and notices the large hole where the banana used to be. 





QUAGMIRE


Well hello Mrs. Mechanical! 





He looks sheepishly to see if anyone else is around. 





BACK TO:





Our mini diabolical master mind, who’s about to accomplish one of his greatest challenges. 
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CLOSE-UP: TRIGGER ABOUT TO BE PULLED. 





KA-BLAM!





Something explodes, rocking all the houses in the neighbourhood. 





Stewie pulls the trigger, but misses entirely.





The bullet, labeled “LOIS OR BUST” disappears into the darkness of Quahog. (No worries mate, I’m sure it’ll have some *significance later in the show!)





Little Stewie falls off the shaking building... 





SMACK!





…Onto the hard ground beside a small crater where his bazooka used to be. Pieces of Quagmire's cloths surround it. 





Stewie lifts himself from the ground, and runs out of the frame.





From the crater, a faint voice can be heard. 





QUAGMIRE (IN PAIN)


Hehehe… Al…al…alright…


 


INSERT: TITLE SEQUENCE.





INT. GRIFFIN HOME - KITCHEN - DAY





The whole family sits around the table as Lois serves them breakfast. 





LOIS


Looks like our big boy is gonna be another year older in a few days. 





PETER


Sweet! Two birthdays in one year! That’s something only me and JESUS can do!





CUT TO:





INT. BIG ASS TOY STORE - DAY





Little JESUS and his parents browse through a gigantic TOY STORE. GOD (Dad)’s feet can only be seen, as his body towers over the rest of the store. 





LITTLE JESUS


But MOM, I want the PONY!





MOM


Now JESUS, you just had your birthday. 





Little Jesus wants a stuffed pony with all his heart. 





LITTLE JESUS


But I want the PONY!





5.





GOD (DAD)


We’re sorry Mr. Greedy, but you’ll just have to wait ‘till next year. 





Little Jesus shuts his eyes. All the shelves begin to shack. Pretty soon it’s like an Asian Earthquake. Hundreds of thousands of toys fall from the shelves, and into the isle way. A devastating wave of overpriced happiness screams down the isle towards Little Jesus. 


It’s about to hit him until GOD puts up his hand. All the TOYS FREEZE. 





GOD (DAD) (STERNLY)


NO! No reincarnation for you again Mr! We only have so many air miles for it!





-A shelf gives way, falls over, and crushes Little Jesus.





GOD (DAD)


Damn that crafty little devil! 





BACK TO:





The kitchen.





Lois serves everyone. 





LOIS


No, not you Peter, Chris!





CHRIS


Alright! Birthday time!





PETER


Aww man what a rip. 





BRIAN


You think that’s bad? I age four times faster than you. You don’t see me begging for four birthday parties.  





STEWIE


Oh? The feline murderer is feeling sorry for himself? Tell me now, why in the republican world would that be? Surely it couldn’t be due to the fact that with every waking passing second, you age another four? You feel time cuirass your withering body as you watch everyone else enjoying life, and the obscenely large amount of time they have to take pleasure out of it? While secretly you die a little more inside, and try to hide that from everyone, including yourself, by consuming that alcoholic poison of yours? Could that be why the doggie’s feeling sorry for himself? Hmmm?  





BRIAN


Go take another dump in your huggys.





MEG


So what are you doing for your birthday party?





PETER


I know! I know!





LOIS
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No, we’re not having a repeat of last year. 





CUT TO:





INT. CITY OF MODERN DAY CANNIBALS - DAY





The Griffin Family, all the NEIGHBOURS and some of CHRIS’S FRIENDS stand together in the middle of what looks to be Ancient Ruins. Chris wears a blindfold.  





Peter takes off the blindfold.





PETER


Happy birthday Chris! We’ve brought you to the city of Modern Day Cannibals!





Chanting begins as hundreds of cannibals approach them. 





One of Chris's friends begins to run away. His leg gets tangled in a trap. A CANNIBAL latches onto him. 





One of the boy’s bones is thrown into the crowd of party-goers. 





Everyone gets nervous as the Cannibals approach closer. 





PETER


Alright, nobody panic, I’ve prepared for the worst. 





He talks into a POWER RANGERS Communicator on his wrist.  





PETER (INTO POWER RANGERS COMMUNICATOR)


POWER RANGERS, it’s time for escape plan B!





The original Power Rangers theme song begins. 





Each of the Rangers appear with a dramatic pose to boot. 





RED RANGER


Alright team! Let’s go into action!





All the Rangers jump into the sky, and land beside JOE. They all perform different moves and attacks on the wheelchair‘s wheels. 





Joe’s chair can’t move it’s so broken in. 





It’s obvious he didn’t know he was part of the escape plan. 





RED RANGER


Good job team!





All the Rangers put their hands together, then jump into the sky to disappear. 





PETER


Now run!





Everyone leaves except for the trapped Joe. 
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JOE


Half of me may have been appetizers-





He stretches his arm muscles. 





JOE (CON’T). (SHOUTING)


But your about to get the full meal!





BACK TO:





THE KITCHEN





PETER


Well, what the hell are you gonna do then?





CHRIS


I wanna go to the MOVIES. 





PETER


Why the movies?





LOIS


Why not? They take care of all the food, gift bags, and a room for the party.





PETER


Is there anything I can do?





LOIS


No Peter, don’t worry about a thing. 





PETER


You mean I don’t have to do anything?





LOIS


Nope.





PETER


Nothing?





LOIS


Yup. 





PETER


Ziltch?





LOIS


Mmmhmm. 





PETER


Nadda?





LOIS


Yeah.





PETER


Zero? Like the number of carbs in the new and improved diet pepsi? Less calories, more aspartame? More killer, less filler!  
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LOIS (PISSED)


PETER!








PETER


Sorry. 





CUT TO:





INT. GRIFFIN HOUSEHOLD - DRINKING DEN - NIGHT





Peter and Brian sit drinking together. 





PETER 


Oh man, this is the first year where Lois hasn’t given me any responsibilities for Chris's birthday. 





BRIAN


Don’t you get it? You’ve screwed up so many times before she’s lost complete faith in you. 





PETER


When have I screwed up Chris's birthday parties? 





CUT TO:





INT. GRIFFIN HOUSE - KITCHEN TABLE





TITLE CARD: CHRIS’S FIRST B-DAY





Chris sits on a stool. He’s still an elephant baby. Only Peter and Lois surround him. Lois gives him a cupcake with one candle on it.





LOIS


Happy birthday our big one year old!





PETER


Happy birthday squirt! Here, I got you something. 





Peter gives the chubby baby a present. Chris rips it open. 





The present is: “SEX” By Madonna.  





PETER


Oops, wrong present… hehehe





CUT TO:





EXT. GRIFFIN HOUSE-BACKYARD-DAY





TITLE CARD: THE BIG 0-5!





Dozens of children play in the backyard. Chris is buried within them, having a ball. They have a kiddy pool, a pony, and a table of goodies for the children. 





LOIS


Hey Peter, did you remember to hire a magician?
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PETER


I did one better, I found a clown that would do balloon animals for free!





Children sit huddled around MICHAEL JACKSON, watching him blow up balloons. 





MICHAEL JACKSON


Now who wants to sit on my lap so I can blow up a long balloon? 





CUT TO:





INT. GRIFFIN HOUSEHOLD - LIVING ROOM - DAY





TITLE CARD: CHRIS 1-1! 





KIDS all sit around a table, as they wait for the cake to be lit and cut. Chris looks happier then ever. His face is already smeared in icing. 





LOIS


Peter? Where are the matches to light the cake?





Peter washes dishes. 





PETER


Right here honey. 





He hands Lois some matches. 





LOIS


Thanks. 





PETER


OH! Wait honey! When I was mixing icing in the garage, I didn’t want to walk all the way to the kitchen sink for water, so I just used some gasoline. 





A fire ignites, along with the screams of many small children. 





PETER


Crap! I knew I should have used diesel instead.





BACK TO:





The infamous drinking den. 





PETER


So what if I’m a tad irresponsible? At least now everyone’s going to be happy.





BRIAN


Except Chris. You’ve taken no interest in his birthday whatsoever. 





PETER


Well what do you think I should do?





BRIAN
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It’s not what I think you should do, it’s what Chris thinks you should do. 





PETER


Your right, I’ll go ask him… Hey how many beers do you think I can drink in ten seconds? I guarantee the number will impress you!





BRIAN


Peter!-





He’s got a six pack stuffed in his mouth. 





PETER (MUFFLED)


Wnng, sxth! 


CUT TO:





INT. GRIFFIN HOUSEHOLD - STEWIE’S BEDROOM - NIGHT


 


Lois tucks Stewie in bed. 





LOIS


Night, night my little sweety pie. 





She bends over to kiss Stewie on the head. 





STEWIE


Retched slime from the mouth of a witch. I have no doubt your mouth has been in more places then a canine’s nose. Be gone with you, before you release a plague to befall us all. 





LOIS 


 Good night to you to. 





Lois shuts the lights off. It’s pitch black. Two green eyes open. Something is shot at the light switch.  





The lights go back on. Stewie takes off his night vision goggles, and grabs a rattle. He intricately shakes the rattle three times. It click opens, revealing a large piece of folded up paper. He takes it out, and spreads it across the crib. 





It appears to be blue prints for some sort of complicated doomsday machine. He presses some buttons on his crib play set. He looks at the small mirror on it. 





STEWIE (TO HIMSELF)


Handsome devil you. You’ve got the hair of a SHEEN and the cheeks of a HITCHCOCK. You sadistic cat you! Am I ever gonna make a killing in High School…





CUT TO:





INT. JAMES WOODS HIGH SCHOOL - COMPUTER LAB - DAY





A 16-Year old Stewie sits typing away on a computer along with the rest of the class. 





Every so often, he stops to stare at a boy who needs a chair for each 
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cheek of his ass. He makes Godzilla look like an action figure. He wipes his greasy fingers on his Sailor Moon T-shirt. 





A breathtakingly beautiful blonde walks over to Stewie. She’s stunning in every way. One of the few highlights of a guy’s life would be to go on a date with her. 





BRITTANY


Hey Stewie! 





Stewie’s not interested. 





STEWIE


Oh yea… hello BRITTANY…  





BRITTANY


I was wondering if you wanted to go come to my slumber party on Friday? It’ll just be me and some cute, nudist friends of mine. We’ll have some beer to, and since you’ll be the only guy, who knows what might happen?!





STEWIE


Mmm… oh? Um, sorry, but I’ve got a new video game to play…





BRITTANY


Oh, well that’s ok…





She leaves Stewie staring at Tubby’s backside. He moves around, exposing his butt crack. Stewie looks at it wide-eyed. 





STEWIE (URGENTLY)


MRS. K! I HAVE TO GO TO THE BATHROOM!





Stewie darts off his chair. The camera closes in on his computer. It’s plans for a nuclear bomb. A TELETUBBY’S hand looms over the keyboard.





CLOSE-UP: TELETUBBY FINGER PRESSING PRINT BUTTON ON KEYBOARD.  





BACK TO:





Stewie reading his blueprints. 





STEWIE


I say RUPERT, I can’t seem to figure out the molecular size of atoms I’ll need to make this blasted contraption breathe. 





The stuffed bear just sits there. 





STEWIE (CON’T). 


Being a smart ass our we? Well let me warn you, if you keep the attitude up, I’ll be forced to let my reign of brewing oatmeal all over you. 





The Stuffed Bear continues to sit there. 





STEWIE (CON’T). 


That’s it, you’ve only brought this upon yourself!





He reaches for the Bear, but then hears something. From the corner of his room, two LAB RATS holding hands walk out from an opening in the 
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wall. 





Theme music from the cartoon “The Pinky and the Brain” plays. 








STEWIE


What in my world?





The two Lab Rats walk across the room, not noticing Stewie. BRAIN, a big headed eccentric genius, and PINKY, his flamboyant and seemingly retarded sidekick.  





BRAIN


YES! We’ve finally escaped from the dull confinements of that jail of a lab. Come Pinky, we have to prepare for tomorrow night. 





PINKY


What are we doing tomorrow night?





BRAIN


The same thing we do every night Pinky: Try to take over the WORLD!





STEWIE (TO RUPERT)


I say Rupert, aren’t they rather intriguing? 





Rubert is stuffed down Stewie's diapers. Stewie fudges himself. 





STEWIE (TO RUPERT)


Oh, sorry Rubert. But you were forewarned.  





CUT TO:





INT. GRIFFIN HOUSEHOLD - CHRIS’S BEDROOM - NIGHT





Chris lays in bed, out to the world. Something in the room moves, hitting something hard. 





Chris wakes up. 





CHRIS


Hello? 





Something can be heard crawling to him. 





CHRIS (SHOUTING)


I TOLD YOU, YOUR NOT WELCOME HERE!





It keeps on crawling. Chris hides under his sheets. Deep breathing is heard right above him…





His hand wanders over to the light switch. He flicks it on-





CLOSE-UP: PETER’S DISTORTED DRUNK FACE.





It’s Peter! Drunk as an Irish at a wedding. Chris screams!!  





PETER (WAAAAASTED)


Heeeey CHRISSY WISSY. 
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CHRIS


Hey Dad… um… what do you want? 





PETER (WAAAAASTED)


Oh my big plump beautiful son, I’m gonna get you a birthday present even better then ROSIE ODONELL’S! 





CUT TO: 





EXT. ODONELL ESTATE-DAY 





ROSSIE and her FEMININE FEMALE LOVER sit outside their pie shaped mansion. 





ROSIE ODONELL’S FEMININE FEMALE LOVER


Peter Griffin’s present came in the mail today!





She opens a gigantic crate full of hundreds of children. 





Rossie looks happy as she drools from the mouth. 





ROSIE ODONELL’S FEMININE FEMALE LOVER


But why did you want another three hundred blind, deaf, overweight orphans from Wisconsin? 





ROSSIE ODONELL 


No reason…





She opens a book titled: “WORLD’S BIGGEST PIE RECIPES” 





BACK TO:





Bed laden Chris and uber tanked Peter.





PETER (WAAAAASTED)


I’ll get you anything in the world, just name it!





CHRIS


Really? Well there’s only one thing I really want… 





CUT TO:





INT. GRIFFIN HOUSEHOLD-STEWIE’S BEDROOM-MORNING





Stewie lays sleep in bed, spooning Rupert. The Pinky and the Brain music begins as the mice enter the room. Brain briskly puts his hand in front of Pinky's face. 





BRAIN


Shh Pinky, I smell a rat. 





STEWIE


What a coincidence, I kill a mouse!





Stewie hits a button on the side of his crib. The entire room seals off. Metal shudders close the windows, door and mouse hole. 





The ceiling opens up, letting go of hundreds of sprung mouse traps. They 
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fall to the ground, surrounding our favourite suspected homosexual mice. 





Stewie simply grabs a small rubber ball, and bounces it against the wall. 





BRAIN


Let us out of here you pathetic excuse of a monkey.  





STEWIE


I wouldn’t talk rodent. One wrong bounce and you’ll be singing stairway to heaven. 





PINKY


Wat’s goin on?





BRAIN


My thoughts precisely. What do you want with us?





STEWIE


Answers. And may I advise you to answer honestly. First question: Why have you been within the confinements of my household over the last two days? 





BRAIN


Research, pure and simple. 





STEWIE


A little more detail fuzzy balls. 





BRAIN


We escaped from a research lab a few days ago. We had to hide in a obese scientist’s meatball sandwich. We where expelled through the sewer system, and ended up in the largest feces storage in the world, your neighboring McDonalds. Not wanting to expend my personal research, I used my radiation detector to bring us to the nearest nuclear power source. To our surprise it was your household, not a plant, that gave off the radiation.  





STEWIE


Well I do try. Secondly: What type of research would you need nuclear energy for? 





BRAIN


To fulfill my plans for WORLD DOMINATION!





STEWIE


WORLD DOMINATION you say? You’ve got my spark of attention. Do miniature nuclear reactors interest you? 





BRAIN


Do they?! 





Stewie throws a blanket overtop the Mice as he throws the ball at the mousetraps. They snap across the room, but the Mice are protected. Stewie jumps off his bed, runs to the Mice, takes off the blanket, and takes The Brain's hand.  





STEWIE
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Come now, I’ve got a wide variety of them for you to critique, most notably one powered by gamma rays. 





BRAIN (IMPRESSED)


Really?





They leave Pinky in the dust. He looks onto them, sad and jealous. A trap snaps behind his tail. 





PINKY


Ow! 





CUT TO:





INT. GRIFFIN HOUSEHOLD - KITCHEN - DAY





Peter sits by the table, looking very hung over. Brian enters the room, looking equally as worn. 





BRIAN


Morning Peter, how’s the head?





PETER


I tell ya, that’s the last time I’m having a two-man party. 





CUT TO:





EXT. COLLEGE - NIGHT 





A 19-Year old Peter walks along with a friend named TAFFEE, drinking. Someone grabs Taffee into the bushes. Peter doesn’t notice. 





The MYSTERIOUS KILLER wears Taffee's bleeding face as a mask. 





MYSTERIOUS KILLER 


Hey do you know where the nearest complex of naive, drunk and disorientated youth are? 





PETER


Sure thing Taffee, the party’s this way!





Peter runs on ahead. Taffee's face falls off the Killer, revealing him to be the murderer nicknamed HELTER SKELTER!





BACK TO:





Peter and Brian sitting by the table. 





BRIAN


Where’s Chris?





PETER


Oh, he’s gone to his smug little cult of his. 





BRIAN


You mean School?





PETER
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Oh, so that’s what they call it now…





BRIAN


You ask him what he wanted for his birthday?





PETER


Yeah, but I can’t remember it this morning. Luckily I wrote it on my hand last night with invisible ink. 





Peter reaches for half a lemon. He rubs it on his hand. Brian looms over Peter to read what the gift is…





The writing reveals the message: “Next time use permanent ink dumbass” 





PETER


Crap. 





BRIAN


The party starts after school. You won’t have time to go to school, ask Chris, then search for the gift, considering it’s two ‘o clock already. 





PETER


Yeah, and if he found out I forgot, he’ll think I’m a shidiot. 





BRIAN


You mean idiot?





PETER


Nah, I’ve just been creating new words that describe me from the book I’m reading. 





On the table beside him residents a big yellow book entitled: “WORDS THAT DESCRIBE RETARDS FOR DUMMIES” 





BRIAN


So what are you gonna do? 





PETER


The only thing I can: Find him a even better present then the thing he most wants! 





BRIAN


Sounds disastrous, I better come with you…





CUT TO:





INT. GRIFFIN HOUSEHOLD - BASEMENT - DAY  





Stewie and the Brain hold hands as they escalate down one stair to another. 





Pinky sits on the top stair by himself.





STEWIE


And down here I have three wireless compressive generators to keep charge in my studies. Hahaha.





BRAIN
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Hahaha marvelous. Where are they hidden?





STEWIE


Underneath each stair. 





He opens the top plank of a stair. A skeleton rests in the small 





crevasse. Stewie grabs it, and throws it out, revealing the small generator. 





BRAIN


Genius, I couldn’t have done it better. 





PINKY (DRAGGING ON)


Braaaaaaaaaain! 





BRAIN


Now, where is the DOOMSDAY MACHINE you’ve told me so much about? 





PINKY (DRAGGING ON)


BRAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAIN!





BRAIN


Quite Pinky. Our host is showing me around. 





PINKY


But it’s Tuesday morning. It’s our NARF! special time. 





BRAIN


Start without me Pinky, I shall be surveying for awhile. 





PINKY


Whatever you say Brain…





Pinky walks to the door. 





STEWIE


Forget about that idiotic mouse. Now that do you think about these flux compositors?  





Pinky gives Stewie the look of a killer. 





CUT TO:





INT. GRIFFINMOBILE - DAY 





Peter and Brian drive along in their vehicle. 





PETER


I still don’t what to get Chris. You got any ideas?





BRIAN


I don’t know. I have a feeling I’d be a poor father. 





Brian lights up a fag, then drinks from a flask. 





BRIAN


You ask anyone else? 
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PETER


Yeah-





INSERT: INTERVIEW SEQUENCE.





Different people are quickly interviewed, accompanied with corny music. 





CHEESEY KLONDIKE BAR VOICE (VO)


What would you get your child for their birthday? 





INTERVIEW #1 QUAGMIRE


A disease free sex trade worker. OH!





INTERVIEW #2 CLEVELAND


Some golf clubs, and a special edition DVD of Malcolm X. 





 INTERVIEW #3 JOE


Some health insurance.





INTERVIEW #4 MAYOR ADAM WEST


A eviction. 





INTERVIEW #5 DEATH 


One of those satanic demons… blast! What are they called again? Oh yeah, a Furby!





INTERVIEW #6 CHUCK NORRIS


A bowflex, and a life time supply of deodorant. 





INTERVIEW #7 PERVERTED OLD MAN


A newspaper route so he comes and visits me again… With his big arms, and thick thighs… Mmmm…





INTERVIEW #8 MACGYVER


A package of elastic bands. 





INTERVIEW #9 MR. WEED 


A book explaining the pureness of gay parents… You know… So they understand more and judge less…





INTERVIEW #10 SKINNY LINDSY (LOHAN) 


A cheeseburger…





INTERVIEW #11 PERVERTED OLD MAN (CON’T).


And a big, cream filled chocolate cake so I can watch him eat it. 





BACK TO: 





PETER


So where do you think we should start looking?





BRIAN


I’d suggest the mall. At least it’s got variety. 





PETER


Good idea. I gotta take a leak, take the wheel for a minute. 








19.





The car swerves off to a side as Brian takes the wheel. Peter leans out the window. 





Just as Peter starts to take a leak, a GIANT CHICKEN jumps onto the hood of the car. 





PETER (SERIOUS) 


Keep her steady Brian. 





EXT. GRIFFINMOBILE - ROOF - DAY





Peter crawls onto the roof of the car. They punch each other. Each retreats to the other side of the car. They take a run at each other. 





SMASH! They collide into another violent fight. Brian throws Peter a golf club. The Chicken kicks Peter back, and catches the club with it’s beak. Peter's head is smashed in several times with the cakky weapon of choice. 





Peter kicks the chicken off his feet. Brian throws him a chainsaw. Peter grasps it, and revs it up. He runs at the Chicken. The Chicken dodges the spinning blades until he stumbles. Peter digs the blades into the KFC special. Blood sprays everywhere. 





The Chicken kicks the chainsaw out of Peter's hand. He grabs it, and digs the blades into Peter. More blood sprays. Peter jumps up, and fights the Chicken some more. 





Brian throws Peter QUENTIN TARANTINO. He catches him, and sets him down. Quentin draws out a handgun and blasts the Chicken off the car. 





PETER (PANTING)


Thanks Quentin!





QUENTIN TARANTINO  


Anytime dude. 





Quentin rubs his chin. He disappears into thin air Star-Trek style.





Peter’s hit in the back of the head with an elastic band. He screams in pain, and falls off the car. Down the road, MACGYVER stands beside the blood soaked Giant Chicken. 





PETER (EXHAUSTED)


Damn you Macgyver! 





EXT. ROAD/PARK - DAY





Macgyver runs towards Peter, who is lifting himself from the road. As he runs, he gathers sticks and scattered car parts. He builds himself a giant spear. He presses a button on it. A rocket ignites from behind the spear. It shoots towards Peter. Peter grabs it, and is thrown into the trunk of a tree. It digs into him, but he gradually overpowers it. The spear blasts off into the sky. (Don’t worry, it’ll have some significance sooner then later)





Peter gets up. Macgyver stands protecting the Chicken. 
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PETER


Oh yeah? I've also got my own formal action hero! 





Something appears in the sky. It seems to be some kind of contraption. It quickly soars down, and slams into the ground. It’s CHUCK NORRIS strapped in a bowflex. He takes off the harness, and jumps in front of Peter





CHUCK NORRIS


The best defense is not to offend* 


(*Lines from an old deodorant ad he did!)





CHUCK NORRIS (CON’T). (TO MACGYVER)


But in your hippie ass case, I’ll make an exemption.





Macgyver preps a slingshot made of twigs, stones and string. 





MACGYVER 


It’s on cowboy. 





BANG! BANG! Both action icons fall to the ground, dead. Smoke rises from their bullet wounds. Peter holds a gun with a smoking barrel. 





PETER


Ah sorry guys, we have a time limit. If it wasn’t for that god awful insurance commercial, we could have fit you in. 





The CAMERA goes WIDE SCREEN as Peter and the Giant Chicken stare at each other. A video game speed-up icon appears over both rival’s heads. They both jump up, and hit the icons. Sonic style, they blast down a highway. They leave cars in wrecks as they shoot by them. 





They battle at 200K an hour. They punch and kick like lightning. 





EXT. HIGH APARTMENT BUILDING - ROOF - DAY





They veer off onto a roof of a apartment building. They fight on the building. A SUICIDAL MAN stands on the ledge of the building. A man dressed in white equipped with a floating halo stands beside him.  





(FORMAL) SUICIDAL MAN (TO WHITE SUITED AND HALOED MAN)


My god, your right! I have everything to live for! I have a great job, a loving family, and a big, beautiful world to explore!





As Peter and the Giant Chicken fight, they bump onto the (Formally) Suicidal Man, knocking him off the thousand-story building. His scream slowly disappears as he vanishes through clouds.





Peter nears the ledge of the building. He looks at the clouds below. EPIC MUSIC begins as he jumps off the building with finesse.





Everything becomes a blur as he falls… 





The ground is scarcely visible. He eventually nears it, after passing birds, ASTRO BOY, planes, SUPERMAN and DANNY DECKCHAIR. He lands on the ground stylishly, matrix style. The ground shakes like water. Huge waves of concrete push dozens of civilians over. The indentation of the (Formally) Suicidal Man is sturdily pressed into concrete beside Peter. 
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EXT. HIGH APARTMENT BUILDING STREET - DAY





He looks up at the sky, then his watch. He walks over to a hot dog cart, and buys a dog. He puts the fixings on it, and starts to eat it. Halfway through the parasite wonderland in a bun, he looks at his watch again. Finally, he finishes the dog. He looks at the sky. Barley visible, a flapping yellow thing is seen. As it nears, it becomes apparent it is the Giant Chicken. He eventually flaps to the ground. Yellow feathers float everywhere. 





Peter and the Giant Chicken continue their battle. As they fight, they enter a clothes store. Glass shatters, as they run out, dressed in fine lady wear. 





They continue to fight, and enter a LOVE STOP SHOP. They exit in erotic leather outfits.  





They enter a ARCADE:





PETER VS. GIANT CHICKEN VIDEO GAME SEQUENCE: 





STREAK FIGHTERS: PETER GRIFFIN VS. GIANT CHICKEN. 





Peter and the Giant Chicken fight pixilated, and naked. They battle like any cliché video game heroin. Their battle is complete with: Energy bursts, long kicks, powerful punches, and a big beak attack. 





The Chicken scratches the floor, then runs at Peter beak first.  





END VIDEO GAME SEQUENCE: 





Peter exits the Arcade, with the Chicken’s beak lodged in his left eye. He runs down an alleyway. A garbage truck backs up into Peter and the Chicken, who are standing in front of a garbage bin. It’s metal grips lift them into the back of the truck. 





INT. GARBAGE TRUCK - DUMPSTER AREA - DAY 





Peter and the Chicken crash into trash. The Chicken pulls his beak out of Peter's eye socket, popping out the eye. They fight a bit more, midway through Peter grabs his eye and shoves it back in. The trash compactor starts to come down. Peter is pushed into it. As he tries to get out of it’s reach, the Chicken kicks Peter backwards. 





Climatically, *Stewie’s Bullet (*from the intro) labeled “LOIS OR BUST” impales the Chicken in the back of the head. The tender body falls into the trash. Peter lifts himself out, and pushes the Chicken underneath the weight of the compactor. Chicken feet twitch until the body is crushed into pulp. 





PETER (EXHAUSTED)


Finally… it’s over…





Peter jumps out of the garbage truck, ending up where the fight began. Brian waits for him with the car. 





EXT. ROAD/PARK-DAY 
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BRIAN


You ready to go? We better go to the mall before the teenagers do.   





PETER


One minute. I’ve been holding this in forever. 





Peter disappears behind a bush, and lets it all out. 





PETER (IMMENSE PLREASURE)


Awww, relief at it’s most orgasmic. 





BRIAN


You ready to split?





Peter limps his way to the car. 





The rocket powered giant spear Macgyver built plummets towards the local . Peter and Brian watch it from the PARK. 





The SPEAR crashes through a MALL WINDOW. Several seconds later, the building explodes-





KA-BLAM!





-Turning anything in, or near it, into rubble.





PETER 


Heh, hey Brian! Macgyver doesn’t use a gun, yet he finds away to level a friggin MALL! Is that a class act or what?! 





CUT TO:





INT. GARBAGE TRUCK - DUMPSTER AREA





The trash moves around with the truck. As trash is mixed around, a CHICKEN EGG is revealed. It moves with the trash until…





A BABY BEAK pecks though it!





CUT TO:





INT. GRIFFIN HOUSEHOLD - LIVING ROOM-DAY 





LOIS walks with a PB and J for Stewie. She enters the living room. She trips over a wire, and falls to the ground. Butcher knifes are released from the ceiling. They cut through the air, towards Lois's head. 





TING! TING! TING! 





The blades are diverted by a LARGE MAGNET, firmly in Stewie's grasp. 





LOIS


Hey baby, maybe you should be more careful where you put your toys. 





Stewie slaps Lois. 





STEWIE


Do you think I would lay out such a ridicule trap? Judging by the height 
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of the trip wire, this trap, however deserving you may be, was not set for you, but rather, for me. Who in the world would fantasize about killing me?!





INSERT: PEOPLE WHO WANT STEWIE DEAD PHOTOGRAPHS.





Photos and cheerful music accompany the pictures that portray:


RONALD MCDONALD, GEORGE W. BUSH, TERRI HATCHER, MR. RODGERS, KIM JONG II (TEAM AMERICA: WORLD POLICE PUPPET VERSION), and SANTA CLAUS. 





BACK TO:





STEWIE (CON’T). 


Be careful woman. I smell a rat amongst us. There may be more sprung traps under this roof. 





The camera explores around the house, revealing a SPRUNG TRAP of some sort every few inches. There are enough traps to destroy a small army. 





CUT TO:





INT. GRIFFINMOBILE - DAY





Peter and Brian drive along the road. 





 PERVERTED OLD MAN (VO)


Peter and Brian were given a pickle when the mall was destroyed. But like the handsome troopers they are, they took that pickle, and shoved it right up their bums. Will they make it to Chris's party in time? Will they find the perfect gift? My, my, all this tension is getting me exited… 





BRIAN


So what are we going to do now? Chris's birthday starts in twenty minutes! 





PETER


Twenty minutes you say? Why, that’s just enough time to explore the greatest places in AMERICA! We’re bound to find something there! 





INSERT: LIFE IS A HIGHWAY SEQUENCE.





A good old fashion travelling tune accompanies Peter and Brian's adventures. 





Peter and Brian stop by a roadside stand selling squirrels. Peter takes some money out to buy a squirrel. Dozens of squirrels appear from nowhere, and jump on his face. They naw away at it like beef jerky. 





They stop by a corner store, and is greeted by a gentle looking man. They end up gauged and roped in a basement being taunted by a GIMP. 





They enter a big mall. The inside of it looks like a desert with a few rednecks rocking back in their chairs. 





They stop at a scruffy looking ar. Bullets chase them as they run for their car. MARIATCHI’S chase them with weapons of all sorts. 
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Peter and Brian walk along a city block. Brian pushes Peter backwards. A giant, robotic foot smashes into the ground where Peter should have been. *The camera zooms up, showing a intense battle between JOHNNY SOKKO’S GIANT FLYING ROBOT and a guy in a skookum squid costume. 





*Real footage from the corny 60’s Japanese television program!





They search in a big ass toy store. They walk by Little Jesus, who is still trapped under a shelf. 





They walk in an Arabian market. They look around, but find nothing that would interest Chris. Peter tries to steal a apple. The shop keep notices, and with a flick of the wrist, cuts Peter's right hand off with a butcher knife. Peter looks at him and laughs. He reveals his real right handfrom under his sleeve. The other hand was fake. The Shop Keep gets pissed and cuts Peter‘s left hand off. Another fake. Finally the Shop Keep cuts Peter's head off. The head rolls on the ground. Peter's real head pops out from his neck. He laughs at the shop keep. Finally the loving Arabian goes all out. Peter ends up in a trash can, butchered to tiny pieces.   





They walk into a Wal-Mart. They look around, completely horrified at what it contains. They run out the doors in a cold sweat. 





CUT TO:





INT. GRIFFIN HOUSEHOLD - LIVING ROOM - DAY 





Pinky sits on the couch watching TV. Something is heard in the distance. He hops off the couch to explore. 





INT. GRIFFIN HOUSEHOLD - ENTRANCE - DAY





He walks to where the Griffin’s shoes lie. He looks around for something suspicious. Nothing… 





CLOSE-UP: STEWIE PRESSING BUTTON ON POWER CORD.





The carpet underneath him opens. A rope latches onto his foot as he dangles above a spiked pit, already scattered with human bones for effect. 





STEWIE


Trapped like a rat our we? 





PINKY


What do you want?





STEWIE


I want to know why in the name of god you’ve been trying to assassinate me?





PINKY


I haven’t, I swear! NARF! 





STEWIE


Only an idiot like you would produce such barbaric traps. With that shallow attitude you hither towards me. You hate me and I despise you. 
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Only one of us can live, and it won’t be the rodent hung over a spike pit! 





A rope curls around Stewie's leg, and pulls him over the spiked pit along with Pinky. 





STEWIE


What the deuce?!





The Brain stands in front of the pit, with a rattle in one hand, and a laser in the other. 





BRAIN


Pinky's not lying. 





STEWIE


What? Not you?! But why, why would you want to dispose of me?! 





BRAIN


A intellectual of equal value is a rare thing. I think you know the saying “Keep your friends close”-





STEWIE


“-And your enemies closer”. Why you moniacle vermin! 





BRAIN


The last thing I need is someone completing world domination before I. 





He taps the rattle. Nothing happens. He hits it again. Nothing. He smashes it on the ground repeatedly until the top of it opens. The blue prints for a doomsday machine pops out. 





BRAIN (CON’T). 


But I should thank you for speeding up the process. I can have this thing built in days. 





He aims his laser at Stewie. 





BRAIN (CON’T).


It’s a shame you won’t be around to see it.





PINKY


Brain, after you kill him, will you spend more time with me?





BRAIN


Yes.





PINKY


You proooomise? 





BRAIN


Of course Pinky. 





PINKY


Pinky swear? 





BRAIN


Yes, now shut your trap. 
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BRAIN (TO STEWIE)


Time to die!





WACK! 





Peter and Brian enter though the front door. Stewie and Pinky are smashed to the side. The Brain is pushed forward. He accidentally hits the button on the power cord, shutting the spiked pit. 





PETER


Aww man, I don’t believe after all that, we didn’t find anything. 





BRIAN


Can’t say you didn’t try. 





PETER


Yeah, but just once I wanted to out due myself and impress Chris. Hey? What’s this?





Peter picks up the Brain. 





PETER (CON’T). 


You don’t think CHRIS would want a mouse?





Brian chews on Pinky. 





BRIAN


Unhand me you giant pigman! 





BRIAN


(CHEWING)


Worth a try. 





CUT TO: 





INT. QUAHOG MOVIE THEATRE - PARTY ROOM - DAY





Tons of kids sit around a table. Cake, balloons, and other party favours are scattered throughout the room. The Old Perverted Man spies though a window at the party. Chris sits at the head of the table and opens presents. 





PETER


Here you go champ. 





Chris opens the present, revealing: A cage with Brain sitting unenthusiastically in it. 





CHRIS


Alright DAD! All I wanted was for you to show up, but you also brought me a mutated rat! Thanks!! 





CHRIS (TO BRAIN)


I’m going to name you MR. JINGLES. 





BRAIN


Oh joy… 
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PETER (TO BRIAN)


I guess the best gift of all is the love felt from family and those close to you. And that’s something CHINA can’t make!  





CUT TO:





INT. CHINA - SWEAT SHOP - NIGHT 





A hundred Zillion, Trillion, Kabillion orphan children work frantically on robotic family members. Deeming BOSS’S yell and whip them. 





SLAVE BOSS


WORK! PUT IN THOSE EMOTIONAL CHIPS IN BEFORE SUNRISE! 





He notices the camera. He holds a remote control tightly. 





SLAVE BOSS


(TO CAMERA)


You will be happy about what you’ve just seen.





He presses a “Happy” button on the remote control. He curves a sick smile. 





INSERT: CREDIT SEQUENCE.





Some end animation takes place behind them. 





INT. GRIFFIN HOUSEHOLD - STEWIE’S BEDROOM - NIGHT





The Brain rattles his cage. It’s pitch black. 





Something stirs. 





STEWIE (O.S.)


Hello old friend. 





BRAIN


No… 





Two eyes open, in teal green, the colour of night vision goggles. 





BRAIN (YELLING)


NOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOO!


  


CUT TO:





INT. GRIFFIN HOUSEHOLD - UPSTAIRS HALLWAY - NIGHT





Stewie walks down the hall, holding Rupert's paw.


CLOSE-UP: RUPERT’S EMOTIONLESS FACE.





STEWIE (TO RUBERT)


Why the same thing we do every night Rupert: Try to take over the WORLD!





“The PINKY and the BRAIN” theme song plays as the camera exits the house. 


CUT TO BLACK:


THE (REAL) END


